Pericles Prince of Ty rol 
He doing To, pat foorth to Seas* 

Where when men bin, there’s feldome eafe, 

For now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder above, anddeepes below, 

Makes fuch unquiet that the £hip 
Should houfe him fafe, is wrackt and fplit^ 

And he ( good Prince ) having all loft, 

•By waves from coaft is toft : 

All perifhen ofman of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapen’d but himfelfe i 
Till fortune tired with doing bad! 

Threw him a /hare to give him dad : 

And here he comes • what /hall & next, • 

Pardon old g over, this long’s the Text, 

v - Enter Pericles wet. 

Winde Ra'mr* iiru * r j’ y° uan § r y Stars of heavem, 
•And I (as fits my nature ) doe obey you. 

Wa&' ha * “ « & RoS; 

and ,eft “y ^a* 

lerr 2 ; nlc on »butenfuing death , 
in ? ce ***©*»«/& of your powers 

>ndh - ber f ta p *ce°fail 4 JtJe?’ 

y °" fro ®y°w watery stave, 
e t0 have dc «h in peace, is all heed crave § ‘ 

T XJl7U Enter three Fijhermen 4 

i* What, topelch ? 

7' viTU COme a , nd away the Nets ? 

a-Whatpatch.bteecg.Ift/. 

S. What fay yon, Mailer? 

■s*«ap« 



Pericles frittee of Tyre. 

, f w^day'Twe %uld fcarcely hdpe oar felvc,. 1 

They fay they ai ' e ^ e h ^ e but I looke tobe waftt, 
r. Why as men doe a Land, 

As to a Whale ; plaies and tumbles, 

L Driving the poofe Fry before him, 

' And at lad devoure them all at a * 

Such Whales have I heard ona th land. 

Who never leave gaping, till they fwallowed 
The whole Parifh, Church, Steeple, Bells and all I 

Per. A pretty Morall. 

3. But Mafter, if I had becne the Sexton, 

I would have becne that day in the Belrrey. 

3*. Becaufe he jfbouldhave fwallowed me too.' 

'And when I had beene in his belly, 

( I would have kept fuch a jangling of the bels, 
k Thathe Ibould never have left, 

I Till he caft Bels,Steeple,Church and Parifh up again: 

1 , But ifthe good King Simonides were of my minde, 

I’ Per. Simonides ? 

3 . We would purge the land of thefe Drones, 

* That rob the Bee of her honey. 

* Per. How from the fenny fiibj'eft of the fea, 

»Thefe fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watery Empire recolleft. 

All that mav men aoorove. or men detect. 


And trom tneir watery empire recouccrj 
v All that may men approve, or men deteft. 
Peace be at your labour, honeft fi/hermen. _ 
2. Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if i 


if h / 4 O fTf.Q 


